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extinction of his Gospel light for the prodigious impiety
of the age.

nth October, 1653. My son, John Stansfield, was born,
being my second child, and christened by the name of
my mother's father, that name now qnite extinct,
being of Cheshire. Christened by Mr. Owen, in my
library, at Sayes Court, where he afterward churched my
wife, I always making use of him on these occasions, be-
cause the parish minister dared not have officiated ac-
cording to the form and usage of the Church of England,
to which I always adhered.

25th October, 1653. Mr. Owen preached in my library
at Sayes Court on Luke xviii. 7, 8, an excellent discourse
on the unjust' judge, showing why Almighty God would
sometimes be compared by such similitudes. He after-
ward administered to us all the Holy Sacrament.

28th October, 1653. Went to London, to visit my Lady
Gerrard, where I saw that cursed woman called the Lady
Norton, of whom it was reported that she spit in our
King's face as he went to the scaffold. Indeed, her talk
and discourse was like an impudent woman.

2ist November, 1653. I went to London, to speak with
Sir John Evelyn, my kinsman, about the purchase of an
estate of Mr. Lambard's at Westeram, which afterward
Sir John himself bought for his son-in-law, Leech.

4th December, 1653. Going this day to our church, I
was surprised to see a tradesman, a mechanic, step up;
I was resolved yet to stay and see what he would make
of it. His text was from 2 Sam. xxiii. 20: (< And Benaiah
went down also and slew a lion in the midst of a pit in
the time of snow>y; the purport was, that no danger was
to be thought difficult when God called for shedding of
blood, inferring that now the saints were called to de-
stroy temporal governments; with such feculent stuff; so
dangerous a crisis were things grown to,

25th December, 1653. Christmas day. No churches, or
public assembly. I was fain to pass the devotions of that
Blessed day with my family at home.

2oth January, 1653-54. Come to see^my old acquaint-
ance and the most incomparable player on the Irish harp,
Mr. Clark,* after his travels. He was an excellent musi-
cian, a discreet gentleman, born in Devonshire (as I re-

* See under the year 1688* November.id description of the
